74.   NOTES

DONORS, PLEASE NOTE

Though I have often remarked upon the unportability of
addresses when they are framed or when they are put in ex-
pensive caskets, I continue to receive heavy frames and, some-
times, expensive caskets. The Calcutta Corporation is the greatest
sinner so far as costliness is concerned. When I received its ad-
dress, it was on a borrowed gold plate. The one specially ordered
was not ready. During the present tour, Deshbandhu Das placed
into my hands a beautifully made gold plate on which the whole
address is carved. As soon as I received it, I was nervous as to
where I should keep it and so was he, although it was in his
own old mansion that he gave the plate. As he went, he called
Mahadev Desai aside and left word with him that the plate should
be put in a secure place. Fortunately, Babu Satish Mukerji was
by me and I had already mentioned to him the fact of the gold
plate and he had taken charge of it. It will have to go where
all my other costly presents have gone. The friends to whom I
have given these things for disposal have not yet decided where
to sell them or to put them to some museum. How much
better, if knowing that I cannot keep costly things, those who
must give me addresses will give me inexpensive ones? And
frames? Well, they are most inconvenient things to carry. Most
friends have recognized the situation and nowadays give me ad-
dresses printed on khaddar. That to my mind is the simplest anjd
the best method. I can carry with me any amount of khaddar.
To have addresses printed on it is so much spread of khaddar.
But if a casket must accompany even a khaddar address, I com-
mend to the attention of future donors the example of Faridpur.
Both the Municipality and the Jeevashiva Mission gave inexpen-
sive cylinders, one made of stained bamboo and the other of bam-
boo covered with local matting with simple silver tops. The latter
could easily have been omitted. The simplest thing may be made
elegant by a little touch of art which one can copy from one's sur-
roundings. The Indian village life, though it has become shoddy,
has still enough poetry and art left in it for us to copy. In Travan-
core they made copious use of the palm leaf. Indeed, I would
advise artistic simplicity about all addresses, but in my case it is
imperative for the very good reason that I have neither the conve-
nience nor the desire for keeping costly or bulky caskets and frames,